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A REMARKABLE DREAM.

Some few vears ago I was a resident
io Houg Kong, and there lecame ac-
quaiuted with the following circum-
stances.  The story itself was reluted
one Winter's evening—for even in Chi-
na there is a Winter—around a glow-
g fire that put one in mind of home.
The conversation during dinner had
turned upon dreams, and some very
curious theories were advanced in sup'-
port of the im--r;m tation of them.—
Our number consisted of eight persons;
ard aftera protracted discussion, in
which the number for and against there
bLeing any truth in dreains stood about
equal, Capt. Toplkam proposed to settle
the question by tellivg usa story of
what actually bappened to Limself a
few years previously. The cloth was
removed, and at the invitation of our
host we each drew our chairs ronnd
the fire, lit our cigar or pipe; and after
wixing for Limselfl a glass  of ]‘\n:ri',
the Captain related the following tale
as nearly as I can rememboer:

It is now, gentlemen, some ten vears
since 1 was first wate of the opivm
schoover Wild Dayrell. We were lving
in Horg Kong barbor at the time, pre-
paratory to sailivg the next morning
for Formosa. - Then—and, for the mat-
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ful is'and of the Chinese. Our cargo
consisted of £30,000in speeie, 150 chests
of Patua, and 200 chests of Malwah
opiut, Lesides a few  sundries, which
could be bouglt cheap enough in Honyg
Kong or Shavghae, but upon which
we turted a good round sum.  Capt.
Wiikes— whom T thiok vou all know,
gentlemen- commanded ber, and bad
nade nary a voyage and run many a
risk for Lis cwners to the same l-lu'cn-.
At abcut 4 in the afternoon the Cap-
tain left we to go ov sbore, Lut just as
Le was stepping iuto the Loat Le cried
out :

“Tojliam! Tpon second thoughts,
I sbant’s stay on shere to-night, as I
intended. 1 am going to old Donglas's
to dine; and as, in all prolability, it
will be a noisy party, I skall slip away
Purl_\'; S0 You can lock for me about
) ) A

“Very well, Sir,”” T answered; and
then turned to eee that everything was
all right for the morning.

At 6 o'clock T aud the second officer
had tea; and after tea, ke and 1 bad
quite a confidential chat about our
vovage, the vaine of our cargo, and the
immense risk that was run in not ship- |
ping Englishmen, in place of the mon.
grel crew we then bad.  Our crew con-
sisted, by the way, of fourteen persons,
including the captain. The captain,
myself, second-officer, aud two sailors
were Englishmen; a Lasear, two Manil-
la men, two Malays, and two Chinamen,
as seamen; a Chinese cook and Chinese
stcward —in all, fourteen sculs. At
about eight o'clock the second-officer
bad retired for the night, and had left
me alone on the poop. 1 well remem-
ber how my thoughts then ran. 1 re.
volved in my mind the conversation
that I bad with Mr. Spencer, the sec-
ond-officer, respecting the immense val-
ue of our cargo, and the risk that
we ran, both from our own crew,
sbould they turn traitors and also from '
the hordes of pirates that continually |
infest the China seas, notwithstanding
our gun-boats, and the havoc that they
make of them whenever they come
within range.

Well, gentlemen upon that evening
my thoughts were especially turned
upon home, and to a dear mother from
whom I bad received a letter by the
last mail, and who was then in a very
delicate state of hkealth. I had an-
“swered her letter only that morning.

I must bave been on the poop about
three-quarters of an hour after Mr.

cer had l¢ft me, and was thinking
returning to the cabin to look over
some papers connected with the ship,!
when I observed a sampan, or Chinese
boat, hovering round the stern. 1
called out to the men in the boar, and
inquired what they wanted there; but
their only answer, when they found they
weve observed, was to pull away from
the ship in the direction of the middle
of the harbor. Their movements I did
not at all like, and leanin®on the taf-
frail, watched them until they were
lost in the darkness. 1suppose I must !
bave remained in this position—that is,
with my arms on the taffrail about ten
minates, when, without warning, I felt
myself Lifted off my legs, and some one
behind me endeavoring to throw me
overboard. I am by no weans § light
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weight, gentlemen, as you can see,
veighi:g. ‘lh:bould say, then
i stone; but WM
ed upon the suddeanness of the

accomplish his purpose. I
“violently, holdin; on by to
the rail, and letting iy right left
with my feet; and in the end I was sue-
The Chinaman tripped
e“mupon the deck in my power. With.
a
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hrew him overboa#d. Af.
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other, and t

| ter I bad accomplished this T made for
‘the cuddy.

Arrived there, I at once
went to Mr. Spencer’s cabin; but upon
trying the door founditlocked! Tgave
one or two good kicks, at the same time
calling out to him to open the door.
He sprang from his berth, and ecalled
outin reply that it was locked from
the cutside. T told him to stand clear,
nud with a good one, two, three, from
the shoulder, I burst the door in.—
There is no doubt I must have looked

‘very pale aud very excited, asbis first

question to me was :

“Why, Mr. Topham, what in the name
of goodness is the matter? You look
as pale as death.”

T told him all that had happened,
and likewise my suspicious that we had
rot scen the end of the zffair, and that
our best plan wounld be atonce to arm |
ourselves. I told him to dress himself,
wlile I went on deck to rouse our two
Euglish sailors, whom we could depend
upon, and bring them aft to the cab-
in. Ibad planted ove foot in the szloon,
the dther bLeiug still in Mr. Spencer's
cabin, and had my eyes directed to the
stairs of the companion, whken, in the
shade, T thought I described a China-
man. Thiuking that it might Le the
steward, T called ont to him by name
‘A Tong,” but no reply ecame, when I
felt pretty certain that it was not the
stevurd, 1n which belief T was not  left
in doult. T bad turned my lead into
Mr. Spencer's cabin, to tell him of my
suspicio' s, when I thought I heard
steps  stealthily  approaching me. I
gave a rapid glance; and there, not four
feet from where [ stood, were some
five or six as villainous-locking China-
wen as / had cver beheld, armed, some
with bamboose about ten feet long, aud
others with swords. In an instant, J

whole of the gang made one simulta-
neous rush toward the door; but thev
bad missed their mark by a second. T
had planted my back against the door,
and thanks to my weight and the bolts,
it vesisted their combined efforts to
force it.  Otler nicasures, however, I
knew must be at once resorted to, and
that instantly.  Calling upon Mr. Spen-
cer to move his chest of drawersagainst |
the door, and placding two trunks on
the top of them, wepatiently waited the
coming events. Spencer very fortu.
rately had a couple of Colt's revol-
bis chest of drawers, with
which we armed ourselves. The gang
outside were evidently in deep consul-
tion as to their next mode of attack.—
One voice I Leard raised above all the
others, and that one voice was without
a doubt. A Tung, our much respected
steward! From the little Chinese
I was acquainted with, I gathered
that they were Lent upon the treasure,
which had come on board from the!
Oriental Bauk only that afternoon. It
kad Leen stowed away inthe captain's
cabin, and was safely lodged in one|
of Miluer's fire and thief proof safes.
They procecded to the captain’s cabin;
but in a very short time returned, and
knocking at the door with their bam-
boos, demanded it to be opened. At
first they used threats, then entreaties,
promising us that not a bair of our
beads should be burt. But, though we
feared their threats, we put no faith in
their promises, and fully determined that,
if the worst came to the worst, we would
sell our lives dearly. Ob, bow we long-
ed for 11 o'clock, for (.‘-l]". Wilkes's
return! How patieutly and eagerly
we listened for the splash of the oars
of the six stalwart boatmen! We heard
four bells from the different ships in
the harbor, some vot a couple of hun-!
dred yards away; but it was impossible
to reach or signal them. Iustead of
a large port-hole, there was only the
small dead-light, through which we
could not even mawage to thrust our
heads, much less our bodies. Wail,
Sirs, when they found that neither
threats or promises would avail them,
they at once commenced their work.—
I was standiag ou a camp-stool, endeav-
oriug to see what they were doing, by
locking through the iron grating ou the
top of the door, when I saw ove of them
witha spear, at what, in military phrase-

' ology, would be terized ‘shorten arms’

—that is, with the spear drawn back to
itsfullest extent, ready to thrust through
thedoor. Igave one spring from the
stool, and lueky indeed 1 did so; for the
rext moment the point of a spear grazed
wy cheek.  Another inch to the left, and
T would have been a dead man. We
both then retired to the further end of
the cabin, so as to keep out of harm's
way. We knew that they dared not
use firearms for fear of attracting the
attention of the ships in the neighbor.
hood; and no doult this was our salva-
tion. Spear after spear was thrust
through, some almeost reaching us as
we crouched down on the floor of the
cabin, when allat once we heard a crash,
and on Jooking up, to our horror saw
that ove of the pavels of the door had
been foreed in sufficiently for a man
to thrust Lis body through. We both
imwediately sprung te our feet, grasp-
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fhought, without a moment’s pelled

by .h the bottom o them, where m
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for some time comparatively safe. But,

emboldened by their success, they now | count.

faced the broken panelling; add we
could plainly see that, in another min-
ute or two, the matter would end by
our both being s like wild boars.
I whispered to Spencer to fire at the
first head that showed itself at the pan-
elling, and I would do the same—he to
take the right, and I the left, so that
we should not waste ammunition
through both of vws firing at the same
person. I remember as if it happened
only five minates ago, two heads sud-
deuly appearing, and myself and Spen-
cer in the act of presenting our revol-
vers at them, when, as a flash of light.-
ning, two spears were suddenly thrust
through the aperture, and the mnext

instant I felt a twinge in the right:

side.

his punch continued:

to every one
ber. They were sent

of mu’ ‘uy and B
ced, four of them to
life, two for fourteén
remaining two for

following passage :

or, ‘1 ap-
and swore

High Court, and wers all foufid guilty

Amongst my letters from home I was
not long in neticing one in the hand-
writing of my mother; this, singular
though it may appear, I kept until the
last, and toyed and played with it
for a minute or two before I opened it.
In that letter, geatlemen;

doing, dear Johu, on the right of the
Here the narrator paused for a few!8th of March, at about 10 o’clock,
moments, and after a good stiff pull at|from that to balf past? Iwill tell you

my reasons for asking.

J had been

I remember no more until six weeks | very poorly during the wiole of the

afterwards, when I was lying in bed in|day; so much so, that after a cup ‘of
a strangeroom very weak and very faint. | tea, about 6 o’clock, I retited for the

There was my servant keeping me nice | night. I fell asleep very mon, but it |

and cool with a large fan, while on my | was a disturbed sleep, and J awoke two |

forchead was a cloth steeped in vinegar. jor three times. At about 8 o'clock |

By degrees some slight recollection | Jane brought me a cup of cocoa, an
very soon afterward I agsin fell asleep,
and did not wake until about half-past |

came back to my mind of the events |
that had bappened on that fearful nizht; !
but when I interrogated my Chinese
nurse, I could ouly obtain from him
such replies as: ‘Me no sabby; doetor
berry angry me talkee that pigeon.” By
which he meant that he knew nothing
about the matter; and that if he did,
Le was enjoined by the doctor to si- |
lence, otherwise he would be very an-
gry with him. However, with a good
coustitution and ecareful attention, I
was soon able to leave my room; and
then, and uot before, I gathered from
my old friend, Charles Lawrence, one

To¢ D C0e |

o b . -

‘7 Lirve no occasion,’ said Charler, ‘to
ask vou to remember the 8th of March,
for that you will do to the end of yvour
days; but I have also reason to remem-
ber it; for on that day, as I learned
from a letter from home by the last
mail, an only brotker was killed on the
Great Western Railway, in the collision
Well, if
vou remember that evening, we were to
have a great spread at Douglas’s.—
Thompson, Wilkinson, and some twen-
ty others were invited, including Capt.
Wilkes. Of course, you know what a
jovial fellow Wilkes is, good for a story
or a song, and can take his part in an
argument with the Lest of them. Ev.
erything went off very well during the
dinner; and after the cloth had been
removed, and one or two sones had been
given, the call was for Wilkes. He,
however, who is usually so ready aund
willing to oblige, made some excuse
about hoarseness, which, however, was'
so palpably fictitious, that we all burst |
out laughing; and upon being pressed
again by some of us, including old
Douglas, he positively refused, and in-

| timated his intention of going on board

at once. We could see that something
had oceurred to irritate him, but for
the life of us none of us could guess.—
Before leaving the room, however, Doug-
las called him to one side, and asked
bim the cause of his going away so
early. He replied that he was uneasy
in his mind; that a depression of spir- |
its such as be he had never felt before,
had come over him within the last half
hour, but for which he could not ae-
count; and asked Douglas kindly not
to detaiu bim, as he wanted to go on|
board to see that evervthing was all!
right; and if he felt better, they might

|
|

expect to see him in the course of an | light to my pathy -

bour or so. And in an hour's time he
aid return, not to join our party, but to
horrify us with the details of whathad
occurred on board the Wild Dayrell: Dr.
Aunderson, who was one of our }‘rtv,‘
went on board immediately, to attend to |
veu; and Capt. Wilkes and two or three |

of us proceeded to the police station to|conceal the dra

report the matter. The police took the |
matter up vigorously; and thanks to a
Luyge reward offered by the owners, one |
of the gang turued Queen's evidence;
and in the course of three or four dars
the whole gang were safely lodged in
the Victoria jail. They were brought
up before the magistrate, and remanded
until you are able to appear against
them.”

“But I asked: “What time did
Capt. Wilkes arrive on board the Wild
Dayrell; it was some time after 10
o'clock—of that J am sure.”

‘Yes,” he replied; ‘I believe it was
just baif 1ast ten wheu ke pulled along-
side, .- five bells were struck from all
the other ships lying alongside of him,
but not from bhis own, which at the
time he noticed as verr singular. As
he approached the ship Le saw two
boats coming from the direction of her,
bat at the time be took no notice of
them; but there is no doubt, he thinks,
that theﬁ very boats contained the

gang.
‘But did they succeed in obtaining

any of the treasure?" Iagnin asked.
‘Nes not a cent of it, thanks to Chubb.

They bad tried to pick the lock; and

| fastened to his foot,

ten, when I awoke with

|

a fright.

dreamed that 7 had seen you walking
along sowe strange street, and follow- | 3,1 on hand (see 27th chap. Acts) |

/ing you were three or foar Chinamen. |

Aill "at once they rushed toward you,
at which you ran, but they ran faster
than you did, and were rapidly gaining |

' on you, when you at once made for the riv- |

er, which was some bundred yards dis- |

tant.
when you slipped, and fell

March, as mentioned

letter, was the same that the Wild | Ta
, aud also that

Dayrell affair bappen
the time from 10 o’clock

was the exact time that we were placed
in the most imminent peril by the!
smashing in of the door-panel. You
can call it what you like—a singular ;

You had gone about half-way'

my mother’s |

|

down; im-|

mediately the Chinamen were upon y.o

ou, and one fsa 8 lo knife ’
4 1 ' &‘ shat lers m'.

)
]

t the Styh of |

to balf-past |

coincidence, or .nylhiz:lle you please; |

but the fact remains
very day and hour [
danger of my life, m T,
away, in dear Old Engla

t,

while on the |

placed in great |

14,000 wmiles ;

badadreamin

which 7 figured conspicuously; aund al-

though the incidentsiof th
not exactly taliy with
of the c#se, yet they were

truth, that I think you will bear me

e dream did |
actual facts |
s0 near the|

out, gentlemen, when J state that it

was a most extraordinary and. remark-

able dream.

A Foor Laup.—One of
teresting thiugs in the H

rusalem are very narrow,

is allowed to go out without a light.—
Throw open your lattice in the evening

and look cut, and you wi

seems to be little stars twinkling on
You will bear the clat-
ter of sandals, as the late traveler rat-|

the pavement.

tles along. As the
yvou will see that he

a safe one. In an
comes to your mem
same city three thoW
Thy word is a lamp

bausting the lang
tolling a certain g
bad to fall under
was bound, as’

which were the ki
leaves and the

quired what
it, when the s
over the cou
mouey is no objee
g

vou good for?"

fellow, as he
very gently :
things as we are.”

the most in-
oly Land is|

and no one

1l see what

y 'Pl’“’ube'v'm:til I had the extatic figits, sez she,

a hl.ng lamp | eagy, Bragedon, Esq., I hare a Nalbum,
make his step | won't you rite a pece in it?" Sez I,
pstaut the voice | Miss

written in that | 5
ago : } I was satisfide with it furst rate; and
iso I thort I'd take it by, and show it

Nnan, not to
the property,

b’,the rose |

‘kept up

to a little bright-eyed urchin, who
pened to stand in his way. The x:&

o

| one
make men of such

—_— _.,A——To‘v—.

A diminutive imen of
a man lately solicited the of a
fine-loo! i r."ﬁlth
fair but insulti “F can't think
of it for a moment. The fact is, Jobn,

you are a little too big for a cradle, and
. little tvo small to ge to eburch with’

ST ety -
- 8- gheed bin tu or thre times, and cald the

18! berbud a yung lady uv about 17 years
the fact that one meets everywhere in |

daily life the things that illustrate the
word of the Lord. The streets of Je-

| wummun to give poeticinsperreshuntoa

‘how she was and how

{baby the puttyest, darlinest yittle sing
{ ebber wus tu or thre times, and that the
baby wus the puttyest uv enny uv the
childun, sez sbe to Betsy, sez she, Ant
| Betsy, (neerly all the young fokes bout
\‘:re call my wife Ant,) bave you sene
the pece uv poitry in the nusepaper
about Miss —— ? Sez Betsy, “lx:)pel
bhavert.” “Wud you like to see it?”
sez she? “Yes,” sez Betsy. Shetook
'a paper out uv her pokit and bandid it
to Betsy; but she sed no, you rede it.
Betsy had the baby. 8o she red it.—
She red the lst verse. Betsy lukt at
me. She red the 2nd standsir. Betsy
lokt at me agin, and her face turned
sorter red. She red the 3rd standsir.

occurs the >
Wit weve you Betsy’s face turned as red as a bete,

and turnin her eyes rite into mine, sez
she, “You rote that pece uv poitry.”— |
Sez I, no m'm. “You didrite that pece
uv poitry in that nusepaper.” Sez I,
let me see it. I took the paper as if to
see if she was rite or rong. But I was|

Takin the paper rite to Betsy, sez I, see |
here! Don’t you see I didn’t rite it ?
It’s printed. ‘You did rite it," sez she,
lukin at me very sharp and her face|
more redder, at the same time raisin |

'her feet about foor times as hy as she | to stop me from callin ber.

|

did when she was tryin to kepe the!
baby quiet by shakin it. I saw there!
was what Saint Luke calls a “Eurocly- |

when they were karryin Saint Paul to |

* Yesw'm. I've
trabbled war-
it on rite

a.n n childun setting

‘round the table eatin supper, so I thort

that was a good time to git to bed. 1
went round to the back dor, and then
went up steers ﬂi'{ ezy. After makin
the preperashuns I've made for years
befor goin to bed, exsept redin, (the
buks were down steers and it was pitch

dark up steers,) I gotinbed, and turnd |

my face away from the place Betsy iade.
I bad just kuverd myse
cept my nose, when I herd Betsy say,
‘Wheer's yor pappy? Why dont he
cum to supper ¥’ Severel uv the chil-
dun ansered, ‘dumne.”’ But Tommy,
the littel kullud boy that wates in the
house, sed, ‘Mr. Bragedon, Esqr’s gorn
to bed. I sawd him as I was cummin
down steers wid de shuger” T didu't
go to slepe caws I wasn’t slepy. As
sune as Betsy bad klened up the te-
things, tho it was befor ber bed hower,
I herd her cummin up to bed.
cum in the rume and after she had
combed her heer over and over until it

 tryin to think uv sumthin to answer. | was as smuthe as if she was goin toa

party, and lukin at herself in the luk-
inglass five or six times, she nelt down
and sed ber prayers, She prayed so
long I thort she had gorn to sleep, but
she hadn’t. She just got up time enuf
I peped
out uv the korner uv my eye, and I
thort by the kamness uv her face that
the Euroclydon was over and that 1
mite ventur to sneze, so I snezed.—
‘Slepe,” sez Betsy.  Yes m'm. ‘Spose

Rome to be tried for sedition; and so I (vor dremin¥’ Yes m'm. ‘Dremin uv

thort I had better foller theer egample |
and ‘let her drive’ or scud, as I culdn’t!
go hed toit. So sez I, yes m'm.—

‘You're a nice feller to be ritin poitry | vou snezin about ?°

Yes m'm, sez |
I. ‘They make a fule uv you,’ sez she. |
m'm.

to yung ladys,’ gez she.

‘Ort to be shamed uv yorself.’ |
‘Aint you -hn:ﬂ uv yor-
“‘Don’t no poit-
ry bout me now! No m’m. ‘Don’t
thiok enuf uvme ?” Nom’m: “You've
forgot 15 years ago.” Yes m"m. When
nsered ber last charge it was the|
truth; but if I had repetid it, it wud
uv bin a untrath. I had forgotit when
I spoke, but it cum to my mind like a
flash. About 15 years ago, when Bgt-
sy cum bome from bordin skule, she
yrort a Nalbum, with lether rinkils orl |
over the bak, and ugly fases mixed n,
and on the inside there was a hepe uv |
ritin about ‘kole sepulkral stones, and
I's, and flowers, and luv and so fourth.
Aud sez she to me, ‘Mr. Bragedon,
Esq., wont you rite sum in my Album?’
Sez I, yes Mis, I'll try. Sez she, ‘vou
can take it home with you." So I tuk
it home with me. I kept it about a
munth, tryin to think uv sumthin prit-
ty to rite. I lukt at the flowers, I lukt
at the mune and stars, I lukt at the
little frog pon neer the house to sece if
I cudn’t make a lake uv Komo ont uv
it, but not a single idee wud cum.—
About this time there kume to the na-

uv age. She bad bin at my houseabout
five years befor and had stade a week.
She was a smart, putty little gurl, but
wummunhud more than made gud all
the promises of chilehud. I went to|
call on her. She was tall, stately, bu-
tiful; cnd make the pianner tork, and
sung ackordin, and was just the sort uv

gord. Well,after she bad pladeand sung

, I'll try. Ina fudaysT had
for the yung lady's Album.

to Miss Betsy, on my way up, thinkin
she wud be plezed to see what I cud
du. But to my supprize, sez Miss Bel.
sy, after redin it, ‘Have you rit in my
Album?’ Sez I, no Miss. Sez shes
‘bring my Album home then.’ What
for? sez I. ‘Bring my Album home;
{you shant rite in it,’ sez she. But,
| Miss Bet— ‘Bring my Album home,’ |
isez she. But— ‘Bring it home,’ sez
she. ‘I dont want you to rite init,and
you shant rite in it” The wether was|
unkumfurtibly hot there, so I didn't|
stay long. Neffu, you may tork about |

: i poetikill inspurrasbun, but I beleve

‘that sumtimes kourshun is better. I
went home and rote ten 8linestandsirs, |
oae uv which is the only thing I ever|
rote that I'm proud wuv. This is the|
standsir :

Strive ever hard to win the bage,
With ongesty uoswervin;

But alwiz valyew less the prage |
Then Immhvil.

Cast ene the onner down,
i konshus uv demeerit;

Ag onnest bart wud skora a krown,
Weer be unfit to weer it

to the abuv suckunstants ornot, I dont '
kno, becaws I hawn't askt her, but the
i koinsidents was so strong, I felt kon-
victed. Bat to go on with l;be fuss
‘about the uv poitry in t X
Then sez she, ‘vou cud rite .sme”-'f-
Yesm'm. ‘T was grate things then’
Yes m'm. “‘Not much now.” Nom'm,
‘But that oundashus peceis great things.’
‘Yes w'm. ‘That's the way with men’

that oudashus pece 2’ Yes m'm. ‘Dol

dreme uv me now ' No m'm. ‘Dont
think enuf uv me? No m'm. “What

Nothin m'm.—
‘Spose your snezin at me?” Yes m'm.
‘I'll have you to understand I'mnutbin

‘And the marrid ladys tu.’ [to be snezed at” Yes m'm. ‘You'd|neze down to ber fete.

better sueze at that oudashbus gal.'—

Iy £ ler,

quish shew, quishshew, aw-quish shew.
ish ish ew. -I had herd uv oil on the
trubbled worters, and I thort I had dun

it. But it must bave bin the rong sort |

—kurrysene, for it didn’t stop the Fu-
roclydon. She got in bed, but didn't
stop torkin.
last wurd I reekulleck was, Lope. I

{ reckon I had bin aslepe sum three or,

for owers, when I was waked by a

yresher on my brest, and Betsy mum- |

Jlin out sumthin behind me. She had
got bolt uv a parf*uv my clothin, which

if i* had bin Summer time, at a littel'
distants, and qgtside uv my suspenders, |

mite have bin taken for a Summercote.
She had twistedrit up with both hands,

like a oshun tellygraf kabel, just under |

my sholder-blades, and was tite as a
kittel drum hed akros my chess.

no m'm sez I, but—
sez Betsy. No m'm, but Bets—  ‘Youn
want to lope with that oudastus pece.’
Yes m'm, Efn Bets—

you”! Yes m'm. But Betsy. ‘You
want to run off and leve yor wife and
littel childun.’

waked her, but she bad me as tite as if
T had bin in vice, with my bak toards
ber. Findin I cudn’t use my hLands, I
thort I'd try my heels; and so I let go
on her bakwuds. For about ten seck-
unds you'd have thort the ole quilt had

a regler bilt ole Sint Mary's miasmer. |

matic fevernager. It had the desired
effeck. She let go her holt and turned
on ber bak. ‘O husband, I've bad such
a dredful dreme. I thort you were
runnin away with that oudashus gal,
and I was holdin on to yor cole tale.—
As yon weer draggin me alongz, you
dragd me by a boss, and the hoss turnd
ou me and begun kickin me on the legs,
and it woke me. It must bhave bin &
nitemeer.” She was a puffin and pan-
tin and a blowin, and end say nuthin
more, and I thort it my best chants to
speke.
when you go to ketch a hoss, whether
it be a nite meer or enny uther kind uv
hoss, dont ketch "em by the tale! Sum

uv these times vou'll git kickt, and per- | y

baps git yor legs broke, With a muel,

or a ajacks or enny uv theer relashuns, !
the case is different; for Ive herd that!

a muel or a ajacks can kick youn as well
when you've got holt uv the fotop as
the tale. But, Betsy, turu over on yor
uther side and go toslepe. It was
nutkin but a drewe. She dun so, and

m'm. I

It must

orl over, ex- |

Sh\‘ !

But I got slepy, and the !

“You'!
shant go,’ sez Betsy. About haf aslepe, |
‘You shant gon,"!

‘I'll kbold on to

fes m'm. But Betsy. |
If I cud uv got holt uv her, I cud uv'

Sez I Betsy, take my advice, |

to it &s anue as
,Gran(, which by sum mistake uv
sy in sendin or Quene Victorier
in, sed, ‘As sune as I beat the

'm. ‘After they get a little ohim.ywtelkgn!hk;hl he wind at:

! hus, sez I, which uy ¥ {

’go'?m bilyus m:’w ? b;Dnnn:. #ir,

i ghe say cum to de nse dreckly.'—
s

{ When'T got in the house, sez
'uv'em’'s got the bilyus? ¢
| Betst, ‘bt husbun cum and luk at my
{legs.! She pulld her close up to ber
neze and roled Ler stockings down te
her fete. Sez she, ‘husbun, did yout
ever see ennything like that? No
m'm. What du you think it is?* Sez
I, wife, T aint no doctor, but Ishud.u’
it wae chilblanes, or netflerash, or tie¥.
lerrew, or yoller janders, or sumthin.
Sez she, ‘I think 1t luks more like kon-
chushuns.’ Sez I, I thiuk it luks more
like brewses. ‘Well that's the same,’
sez she. Yes m'm.  Well, she had the
dappeledest legs von ever saw. Frow
her neze dowa to her fete was kaver

with blue-black splotches from the size
uv a silver quarter, if I reckurleck, to
that uv a haf. Sez she, ‘busbun, what
wird you du forit#' No—yes m'm. T
think it may be the effecks uv the
dreme you Lad last nite. Air you sur-
tin it was a hoss, or was it a muel ora
lejacks 7 Sez she, ‘who ever berd uv »
drence levin brewses on wun's legs!

Yes m'm; but David sez, ‘vanish like a
dreme when one awaketh' He dont
say ennything about the efferk- vanish«
in, and theerfour 1 preshume he dida't
mcan that the effecks vanisbed. I'm
no docter to diagnoze it as enuy uv the
abuv menshund disezes, but I sor in %
| meddickil olmanie, that if a person got
ki-kt by a muel or a ajacks, or enny uv
 theer relasluus, vinuyger, pepper, salt,
"camfire and yaller clay and brown pa:
per was a surtin remedy. Tommy sugs
gested mu'lin leves.  Well, Betay sune
'had a p*iu uv the abuv compounds,
'and Loun® it aronud her lézs from her
After I got my
;breckfust. I went out tocuttindown ters

the rows I was in herecums

'mv rumnin agin. ‘Mr. Bragedon, Esq.,
| Miss Betsy scz cam to the house.'—
Gudness alive ! Who's got the bilyus

now ?  ‘Dunno, sur; she gez cum tothe
[honse.! Yes m'm. Wken I got to the

house, the first thing Betsy did was to
strip her close up to her neze, and sez
she, ‘enm here, husbun, I want you to
luk at my legs.” She tuk off the pol-
'tis, and sez she, ‘husbun, dn you see
lenny change in my legs? They fele
(better.! Sez I, yes m'm. I reely did
see a ehange, for so much uv the clay
hud stuck to her legs that I culdn’t sen
any bruses. They lukt just like tu
skind pine poles pulled ont uv squashy
ielay. Sez I, Betsy, the ressypee in the
meddlekil clmanic sez, if it is the kicks
uv a muel orajacks, it will bLegin to
impruve in a fortuit’s time. I had to
luk at her lews just ten times the first
day and just 47 times sints. It has
just bin wun weke, This is the peee
uv poitry about her, and it had a pow-
erful gud effeck :

O Betey, my darlin, becaws I am ole,
And the silver threds mingle so thick with thé

go'e,
Du you think I shud shun the kule rhade ue
the howers,

! The butiful buds and the ‘ragrants uv flowers ¥
| My face, up til now, no rinkle has mard,
! Nor chilllage nor rinkle myv bart has vet scerd;

Meihinks then tis krue!, that | shud be made,
| To go and sit dowa in senexian shade.
{ Altho the tu roses you wore when we wed,

Ar gorn and now blume in a differerit Ind-
I luk thru the lane uv three lustrums uv tiwe,
At these multiplide roses »s yors in vor prime.
O Betsy, my darlin ! tis strange to relate,
1 | marrid you wun, and now you ar ait;
{ And I'm shore | am satisfide with the increace,
{ For | valrew the ait at a bilyan a pece
! The vine and the olives, in harmony iwined
; Rout the wallsur my house and table combined,
{ Form a newklrus plesent at wark or at play,
! For a fragraut and butiful Household Bo-k.

When I finished redin the poitry, Bet-
4y called me to her, (ske cudu’t cum to
me on acount uv the poletises,) and
| puttin ber arms arcund my peck she
| kist me, and sez she, ‘Husbun, sint vouf
a darlin hushun 7 Sez I, yes m'm —
‘Aint you the best lukin man in the
kounty ¥ Yes m'm. ‘Aiut you the
yungest man in the wurld uv yer age *'
fes m'm. ‘Aint you the best man in
the wurld # Y—ye—yes m'm. Bul,
Betsy, if it be so, pon my sakrid ward

' and onuer I'm powerful sorry for it.

“All issquict along the lines now.”

Yor effeckshunit unkle,

Brir Bracenow, Esqe.
P. S. This letter was riften at the
rite time, but I berd vou were bizzy

T tarnd over toards ber, a hittel sorter| [ . "0 g it and wada't like o

kinder spune mole fashion. I thort
maby I mite bave a nitemeer, and.so I

fixed myself so that I cud ketch ber as|
I put wun arm down |

she bad kort me.
between us, and the uther rite down my

side, and ovend both hands reddy to
grasp ber if I shud bave a nitemeer.—

But I hadu’t. 1 bad a dreme. 1 drempt

‘l was at Loug lir;’nch, mdb:::eer was a
Whether yor ant Betsy was altudin® cshon tel! rite wene m . -
oholdsrblig:nd&uym the op, Wihsbe werea boy

rclerk She reseved a tellygram
Quene Victorier that Mrs. Sartris

to Jugland on a cle gray
meer, behind a Captin Braz, becaws

bad lo

be bothered.

.o

A little miss, upon being one dav
bantered because she was a girl, aad
baving represented to sher that hoys
were much mote useful ecreatures in
the world, although they were usually
wore trouble, was asked if she did nee
A “No, indeed.”
she quietly replied; “Jse worse thaw
most boys now.”

—_— e @ e

ir, you are a political thiwe, a

Mr. Sartris was playina gameuvall fi rs, primbulatiog monument of meanncas
seven up for a ecottidgeat Long Branech 5 bankrupt in evervthing but chedk.”

with Generl Geant agiost the third “Boss, 7 don't under

tard Germin, ba!

Prezyensbal term. I drempt they weer JjI diiuk wita you” The difficwi(y
playia in the offis, and Mr. Surtris told was settled on that Lasis.

storks agin. Befor I had fine .

——cm




